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SKETCHES 


OF PUBLIC CHARACTERS, 
No, 7. 





The Proprietor ef the Grecian Salvon, 
BRAVO—ROUSE. 


We never see this gentleman without 
being forcibly reminded of a eharacter 
Shakspcare has whimsically drawn in the 
“Merry Wives of Windsor.” If he were 
now amongst the living, and had just com- 
pleted his play, we should at once say you 
have taken the character of Bardolph from 
seeing our worthy friend. We know not 
whether he prides himself upon being sin- 
gular in his person and habits, but so he is 
according to our notion of things; whether 
he has studied the character of the well- 
known personage is not for us to enquire, 
but certainly he is an excellent representa- 
tive of the illustrious personage whom 
Shakespeare has made so prominent a cha- 
racter in his play. 

It may be that many of our readers have 
not seen this Comedy, consequently they 
are not acquainted with this character, and 
sorry we are to say, if they have not seen 





the Comedy acted, they are not likely to 
have a chance, for Shakspearei s thrown 
aside except at Sadler’s Wells; and there 
the manager seems more desirous of mak- 
ing his audience cry than laugh, for tragedy 
there is the order of the day from week to 
week. But to give our readers Some idea 
of this important personage, Bay dolph,—he 
is about the middle stature, stout built, his 
face shows he frequently takes a plentiful 
quantity of the good things of this world— 
the colour is of a crimson hue 1ather than 
red, the nose is of full growth, and is stud- 
ded with a few spots which, if they were 
stones, would be called by the jewellers car- 
buncles, and would be very fashionable just 
now to set in the rings of the dandies, that 
precious stone being very valuable. He is 
generally dressed in a surtout coat, and 
wears a large hat, always walks with a 
stick, being subject to that disagreeable com- 
plaint called the gout. We are told there 
are two sorts of gout--the rich man’s and 
the poor man’s; and as we wish to be par- 
ticular in our information, we understand 
our friend’s gout is the former; we heartily 
wish he had not either, In conversation 
he is at times very agreeable, that is when 
he is not troubled with this complaint; we 
can make allowance for his singular manner 
of addressing persons who have to transact 
business with him, 

We believe Mr. Rouse was the first per- 
son who introduced theatrical performances 
at a place of this description, Here in the 
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saloon, in his private box, he may be seen 
nightly witnessing the performance, “and 
enjoying the society of his friends. 

A circumstance happened one evening 
during the performance ; one of the waiters 
informed him privately there was a bad fire 
in the neighbouring street. He immediate- 
ly jumped up and said, “ J say, is there any 
body here that lives in Bath Street ?—if so, 
they had better go home, as there is a bad fire 
The audience immediately cried 
out “ Bravo-—-Rouse !’’ and hence it is he is 
generally styled Bravo—Rouse. 

We believe he is what is called a very 
good-hearted man, and does much good for 
the poor, although he has a very singular 


” 


there. 


way of showing it. He has been, we be- 
lieve, very industrious; and we are not 
aware of any circumstance that can at all 
operate against his character. He has 
shown great taste in the arrangement of his 
buildings, and the garden at the Grecian 
Saloon may be considered a little paradise. 
The performances are highly respectable, 
and he has shown great tact and judgment 
in selecting efficient persons who are well 
calculated to manage the amusements. We 
trust they may still prove profitable to him, 
and that he may live many years to come 
without being troubled with that terrible 
complaint, the gout. We should be glad to 
hear of him dancing a hornpipe at his be- 
nefit, and we would be the first to go and 


see him. 


oe 
HAY MARKET. 

Mr. Webster has again displayed his ex- 
cellent judgment by bringing Mr. Hudson 
before an Haymarket audience. As a light 
comedian he is unsurpassed, possessing 
more body than many that have gone before 
him, to say, nothing of his immense talent 
m another line of character. On Saturday 
he appeared in Power's famous part, Sir 
Lucius O’ Trigger, and on Tuesday, in the 
Irish Attorney, with the greatest success.— 
During the week, “A School for Grown 
Children,” “ Mrs. Caudle,” ** Time Works 
Wonders,” and “ Used Up,” have been 
the leading attractions; and we are happy 
to say, responded toon all occasions by a 
full house, Leopold de Meyer, the emi- 
nent pianist, has been rapturously received. 
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John Parry is engaged, and will appear on 
Monday. 

The comedy of ‘fA School for Grown 
Children,” is well worth looking at. The 
dialogue, it is true, is common-place, and 
the incidents but few; but then the charac- 
ters are so excellently drawn. An old man, 
with an extravagant son, and the father 
thwarting him in every way possible, by 
winning his company from him, and show- 
ing him that other people are determined 
not to be out-done, and that he is not to be 
the envy of the whole circle he is acquaint- 
ed with; all has the desired effect to cure 
the son of his folly and extravagance.— 
These two characters are splendidly acted 
by Hudson and Farren. Then we have 
Mrs. Glover, the widow of a farmer, whose 
only comfort is to pay her husband’s credi- 
tors, and see her son (Webster) settled in 
life; these two characters were well sus- 
tained throughout, And Buckstone, as the 
servant of a west-country squire, is admir- 
able. Miss Julia Bennett played a coquet 
to the life; and Mr. Holl, as her lover, is 
respectable. The farce of “Used Up,” 
loses none of its attractions in the hands of 
Mr. Webster. 

VAUXHALL. 

This fashionable resort was crowded in 
every part on Monday; the great attraction 
was the promised ascent of Mr. Green by 
night, which took place about half-past ten 
o'clock, amidst the cheering of an immense 
multitude of spectators. When the balloon 
was about half a mile from terra firma, Mr. 
Green ignited an immense wheel of fire- 
works, which was fastened to the bottom of 
the car at the distance of about 60 feet; 
immediately it caught light the immense 
machine became one blaze of gold colour; 
afterwards a silvery hue, then a deep crim- 
son, and all the colours of the rainbow, 
presented themselves alternately; at times 
a number of snakes to all appearance was 
seen in the air, and endless figures of va- 
rious descriptions. This continued for 
about ten minutes, and had the appearance 
of a fiery meteor passing through the air.— 
It was certainly a magnificent sight, and 
gave great delight to all those who witness - 
edit. The other amusements in the Gar- 
dens were similar to those we have spoken 
of before, The rope-daricing by the Chia- 
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rini family seemed to be considered the 
most attractive; the youngest, a little girl, 
about eight years old, is really a surprising 
child, The speaking ballet, as it is called, 
has some good puns in it; and the repre- 
sentation of Old Vauxhall, and the danc- 
ing, was very good. We are sorry we can- 
not speak in praise of the concert, which is 
of a very mediocre cast, The descent of 
Signor Joel Diavolo is a terrific affair. 
AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 

A society of amateur players, calling 
themselves “ The Sheridan Knowles Club,” 
gave an evening’s entertainment at the 
Olympic Theatre, on Tuesday week. “ The 
Provost of Bruges’? was the heavy portion 
of the business; and dreadfully heavy it 
was rendered by the sustainers of the prin- 
cipal parts. The only exception to the 
very dull affair was the acting of Miss Cob- 
ham, a young lady of undoubted talent, of 
whom we have many times had the pleasing 
task otf making honourable mention. The 
ability she possesses must secure her fame 
in the provinces, and her name would be a 
certain passport to the consideration of all 
admirers of legitimate talent, so well up- 
held by her late father the tragedian. “ My 
Man Tom,” and ‘‘ 4he Waterman,’’ fol- 
lowed. And a very crowded and good-na- 
tured audience appeared to relish the comic 
efforts of the Club much more than the 
heavy business. A lady, named Mellon, 
exhibited much vivacity and humour, and 
with practice will make a clever comic ac- 
tress. The Tom Tug of Mr. Day was above 
the average of amateur vocalists. Mr, Fitz- 
gerald made Rodin very funny, although he 
perhaps came too near burlesque to be na- 
tural, ‘Nhere was nothing about Mr. Paine’s 
acting to admire, therefore the less we say 
the better. 

Piymoutu,-~ After an interval of several 
months the Theatre Royal, Plymouth, is to 
be opened again, under the management of 
Mr. Newcombe, lessee of the Bath and 
Swansea Theatres. The interior of the 
house has been perfectly remodelled and 
fitted up in a most magnificent manner, 
outvieing any theatre in the provinces, The 
decorations, &¢. are by Mr. Williams (an 
artist of much celebrity), and opens “ the 
race week,” Monday, Aug. 14, with Jer- 
rold’s new comedy of “ Time Works Won- 
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ders.” An efficient company is engaged, 

which has been long wanting in Plymouth. 

We wish the worthy manager every success, 

MEMORANDA. ' 

Sunpay, Aug. 10.—Twelfth Sunday after 
Trinity. 

Monpay, L1—Dog days end. 

Tuespay, 12—Grouse shooting begins. 

WwW aa 13—Queen Dowager born, 

72, 

Tuurspay, 14—Balfe’s opera of “ Geral- 
dine,” first time in England, 1843 

Fripay, 15--Sir Walter Scott born, 1771. 

Saturpbay, 16-—Astley’s burnt, 1794. 


og 

















THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 
Saturpay, Ava. 9, 1845. 





AN AMUSING CRITIC, 
A LIVING SPECIMEN OF THE RACE. 

I have lately been amused by comparing 
the opinions of a critic at one time, and his 
opinions at another, But the most amusing 
gentleman of this profession that I have 
Jighted on in my life is one D. G., who 
does the critical for Cumberland’s Plays. 
Who he is, or where he comes from, I 
really do not know ; but one such gentleman 
in a generation is quite enough, he certain- 
ly is “ himself alone.” 

Strange as it may appear, this critic 
writes at one time diametrically opposite to 
what he does at another; if the reader 
doubts our word, let him cast his eye over 
the following extracts, taken from this gen- 
tleman’s writings, with his initials affixed, 
inthe edition of plays we have mentioned. 

Speaking of the tragedy of “ Bertram,” 
he says, in the preface to the ‘* Winter's 
Tale,’ that Miss Somerville made her first 
appearance as Imogen, in this (speaking of 
the tragedy) vapid production, 

Verily, critics oughy to have uncommon 
good memories, for, mark in his remarks to 
the tragedy itself, he says, 

“Such is the tragedy of ‘ Bertram,’ of 
which it is but just to say, that the charac- 
ters are powerfully conceived and appropriately 
sustained; that of Prior Anselmo is very 
fine; andthe language, bating a few extra- 
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vagancies, is elevated and grand, and 
breathes the soul of poetry and passion.” 

Rather different this to the term “ vapid 
production.” 

Speaking of Macready, he says, in his 
preface to “ Othello,” after enumerating 
the various actors who had played the cha- 
racter, he comes to Mr. M., of whom he 
thus speaks :— 

“ And by Mr. Macready, whom we pro- 
nounced an actor of consummate ability on 
the first night ef his representation of it 
(Othello) in London.” 

But, hey, presto! this consistent gent. 
very shortly afterwards is on another tack ; 
for in the remarks on “ Virginius,” we find 
these words :— 

“And if, in noticing his Shaksperian 
efforts (we have heard ‘ Othello’ was writ- 
ten by Shakspeare) we have had occasion to 
remark how infinitely they fell beneath the 
conception of the poet.” 

But yet he played Othello, according to 
the same worthy’s account, with “ consum- 
mate ability.’, 

I could pick out some more choice speci- 
mens of this gentlemen’s criticisms; but I 
think I have culled enough to give your 
readers considerable amusement. 

Toby TickLEHIM. 


OUR LETTER BOX. 





Miss CUSHMAN and her ADMIRERS. 


TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—Your correspondent, ‘ Delta,’ again 
circulates, through the medium of your 
Journal, the unapproachable excellence of 
the acting of Miss Cushman. Any reason- 
able person must suppose he is either some 
relation, or has lost his heart through the 
exertion of her powerful talent. That she 
is the greatest actress we have had from the 
American shores may be admitted as a 
truth that “nobody can deny,” but to as- 
sert her to be superior to any other lady in 
tragedy or comedy is ridiculous. 

Is ‘ Delta,’ or ‘T. M. R.’ aware of the 
existence of such a person as Madame 
Rachel ?—or did either ever see Mrs. C, 
Kean as Lady Macbeth ?--or were they ever 
present at the performances of Imogen, Des- 
demona, or Cordelia, at Drury Lane, two 
seasons ago '—or were they adamant to the 





Beatrice and Rosalind of the same manage- 
ment? Should “memory bring back the 
feeling’ of some tithe of the pleasure they 
must have experienced on these occasions, 
perhaps their sweeping declarations of un- 
qualified praise may tell them how careless 
it is to write when consistency non-exists in 
their pen. 

The verdict of the public press has been 
highly favourable to Miss Cushman, and 
has not awarded one jot more praise than 
she deserved. But if either of these gen- 
tlemen look over the “Times,” or any 
newspaper that is impartial in dramatic 
affairs, they will discover they have not 
been sufficiently attentive in their perusal 
of the opinions of our contemporaries. 

Joun Butt. 


TO THE EDITOR. 


I have often heard it remarked by the 
admirers of the legitimate drama, that suf- 
ficient variety is not given to theatrical 
performances, and thereby many who would 
go oftener are hindered from so doing for 
want of novelty. 

And this I think is perfectly true ; for in- 
stance, during Macready’s management of 
the two Theatres, and during his engage- 
ment at the Haymarket, he continually per- 
formed the same characters; for instance 
(with the exception of a very few new plays) 
we had this tragedian in nothing else but 
parts he has played over and over again.— 
True, doubtless he played them because 
they were attractive; but I still think va- 
riety is the most desirable. 

Take Shakspeare: We had Mr. Macready 
in Othello, Hamlet, Macbeth, Jacques, 
Iago, King John, for the most part alto- 
gether. Much as I admire these perform- 
ances, I know I for one should have fre- 
quented the theatre much oftener bad the 
performances been more diversified ; and I 
feel sure so would others. 

Now, Mr. Editor, I do hope Mr. Ma- 
cready will favour us next season with se- 
veral other of his popular characters; a 
few of which I subjoin, and which some 
years ago I had the pleasure of witnessing. 

Hotspur, in “ Henry the Fourth.” 

Kitely, iu “ Every Man in his Humour.” 

Pierre, in ‘“* Venice Preserved.” 

Richard the Third, in “ Richard III.” 
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Biron, in “ Isabella, or the Fatal Mar- 
riage.” 
Cardinal Wolsey, in “ Henry VIII.” 
Marc Antony, in “ Antony & Cleo- 
patra.” 
Julian, in “ Julian,” a tragedy by Miss 
Mitford. 
Bertulph, in “ The Provost of Bruges.” 
Melanthius, in “ The Bridal.” 
Orestes, in ** The Distressed Mother.” 
These are a few that occur to me at the 
moment, A VETERAN PLAY-GOER. 


RAMBLES IN IRELAND IN 1835. 





THE WATERFALL DARGLE. 
(Continued from No. 290) 

Your path lies round or over a rising 
ground; take the former and the Dargle, 
the pretty Dargle, murmurs at your side, a 
tiny gurgling rivulet, still cherished, still 
shielded by a low thick spreading hedge.— 
“The moon is up,”’ filling the air with light 
scarce less brilliant than that of day, re- 
vealing a crescent-shaped range of moun- 
tains, in part bare and barren, or covered 
over with heather and underwood, or 
crowned from base to top with noble trees. 
Every moment gives a different impress to 
this mountain-girt spot; you reach the 
widest portion of the half-circle, a richly- 
cultivated land spreads up to the mountain 
sides; a rcmantic summer-house or cottage, 
with a rude wooden bridge thrown across 
the stream, are to your left, while a little 
beyend a white streak moves down the 
mountain sides, a distant humming noise 
breaks upon the ear—it is the Waterfall ! 
Pass the cottage, a level space of land lies 
around, rich in its grassy coverlet, with here 
and there a clump of trees; beneath these 
a few gipsey parties are lounging ; before 
you the mountains rise abruptly, a gap in 
whose summit gives vent to the water which 
hurls itself down a perpendicular surface in 
one broad sheet till half-way it meets some 
huge block, and so split into a hundred 
streams falls to the depth beneath, where 
with a thundering roar it casts its smoky 
spray around, while a little further it flows 
onward, with scarce a ripple or stone to stay 
its course, Closer to the fall, and the moun- 
tain exhibits a sterile form of massive stone, 
black with age, or polished by the action of 
water; whilst standing here the scene as- 





sumes a wild and savage character, whose 
grandeur appeals at once to the mind, and 
calls forth a burst of praise in behalf of so 
wondrous a spot. 

The moon sheds a broad light the gipsey 
parties have left, not a human being is near, 
all is still save the water that glistens like 
silver, the ear becomes accustomed to its 
noise, and the eye glances around, giving 
to each spota fresh beauty, and conjuring 
up fantastic shapes as meet dwellers for 
such a home. ‘“ Sure,” said a Limerick 
boy to us, when in a similar spot in that 
county, ‘* we are mighty well off in moun- 
tains, in lakes, and in waterfalls, thanks to 
the holy Saint Patrick and his arch enemy, 
the Devil.” “A strange thing,” we ob- 
served, ‘*to link these two together.”— 
** Not at all, not at all,” was thereply, “ by 
my falth, mighty little knowledge of good 
would we have if it wern’t for that dirty 
blackguard the Devil.” ‘ Well, well,” we 
rejoined, “ what had they to do with the 
mountains, lakes, and waterfalls?” “ Why, 
you see, Sir, before St. Patrick was born we 
were a mighty bad lot, with our tall towers, 
from which we prayed to the sun, a heathen-~ 
ish set of varimints every man of us, and 
why, bekase the devil was among us; well, 
you see, his Ho.iness set about getting rid 
of the blackguard, so he hunted him about 
till he got tired, and so lay him down to 
sleep. ‘Oh, oh,’ says the Saint, ‘I have ye 
now,’ so he piles the earth around him to 
imprison him; mighty vexed was he on 
waking to find himself in the middle of the 
mountains, so he roared and he raved, and 
began to climb them. ‘ Bedad,’ said his 
Holiness, ‘ you wont cheat me that way any 
how; and as there’s nething like water to 
put a fire out, ye shall have a drop.’ So he 
made a spring to burst through, and kept 
filling the place; but the Devil was too 
quick, and climbed the faster, and bedad, 
faster flowed the water; when near the top 
it was nigh touching his tail, so in his fear 
he gave the earth a kick, away fell a mighty 
big bit—away he jumped out, and the water 
after him. The blessed Saint followed close 
upon his heels, agin catches him asleep, 
agin piles up mountains, and agin he gets 
away, till he hunts the varmint out of our 
blissed land ; and so you see, Sir, how the 
mountains, the lakes, and the waterfalls 
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came to be.—Faith, its bad manners for ye 
to laugh when its the blissed truth I’m tell- 
ing ye.” 

Rousing yourself from such fantastic re- 
veries, you turn your steps homewards, and 
feel a regret that every minute removes you 
The fast 
coming night urges you quickly to retrace 
your steps, and as you onward press your 
way, you endeavour to recognise each beau- 
teous spot now lost in the gloom of dark- 
ness or fast-rising’ mist. 

Passing through Powerscourt, across the 
Enniskerry road, and so along the Dell, now 
hid in the mantle of night, you hurry on to 
the Bray road, anxious to be in time for the 
last car: a noise of wheels greet your ears ; 
another moment you are seated, and in a 
short time find yourself in Dublin, relating 


further from so imposing a scene. 


to some friend all the beauties seen in a 
ramble through the Dell, and up to the 
Waterfall of the little Dargle river. 
SONGS OF THE SEEDY. 
No. 1. 
Airn—The heart bow'd down by weight of woe. 





My Aunt’s bowed down by weight of years, 
And wont fork out the tin ; 
She spends it all, nor heeds my tears, 
On Hodges’ Cordial Gin, 
In such exciting drinks, oh dear ! 
Her “ready” all is flown; 
And Unele is the only friend, 
‘hat f can call my own. 


I oft have in my worst despair, 
In many a year gone past, 
Rushed to his well-remeniber’d stores, 

And popp’d of shirts the last. 
O’er long-departed togs I’ve wept, 
That out of date have grown ; 
Yet Unele is the only friend 
That | can call my own. 


J. B. R. 


AN IRISH BEGGAR. 
Mathews, the comedian, had a great dis- 
like to carry money about with him, and 
this often exposed him to trifling annoy- 
ances. On one occasion, when in Wales, 
on arriving at Briton Ferry, on horseback, 
having ridden on in advance of his friends, 
he was obliged to wait their arrival, not hav- 
ing a shilling to pay the ferryman. Just at 
this moment an Irish beggar, in the most 
miserable plight, came up, aud poured forth 
all that lamentable cant of alleged destitu- 
tion which it is their vocation to impress 
upon the ¢inder-hearted, and which seldom 
fails to draw forth sparks of compassion. 
Mathews, however, assured the applicant 
that he had not even a farthing to offer 
him, It was in vain the wretched, almost 








naked, creature importuned him, At last 


he was told by him he supplicated, with 
some impatience at the tiresome and sense- 
less perseverance after this explanation, 
that so far from being able to bestow alms, 
he was himself at that moment in a situa- 
tion to require assistance; actually, cold 
and damp as it was (November), compelled 
to remain at the water’s edge till some 
friend came up who would frank him across 
the ferry. The man’s quick, bright eye, 
surveyed the speaker with some doubt for a 
second ; but upon a reiteration of Mr. Ma- 
thews’ assurance that he was detained 
against his will for want of a shilling, add- 
ing, that he was lame, and unable to walk 
home from the other side of the ferry, or 
otherwise he might leave his horse behind 
as security, the beggar’s face brightened up, 
and he exclaimed, ‘‘Then, your honour, 
I’jl lend you the money!’ ‘ What, you! 
you have been telling me of your poverty 
and misery for want of money!” “ Its all 
true,” eagerly interrupted the man; its all 
true; 1’m as poor as | said I was-—-there’s 
no lie init. I’m begging my way back to 
my country, where I’ve friends ; and there’s 
a vessel ready, I'm tould, that sails from 
Swansea to-night. I’ve got some money, 
but I want more to pay my passage before 
I go, and I’m starving myselt for that 
raison; but is it for me to see another worse 
off than myself, and deny him relate? Your 
honour’s lame ; now I’ve got my legs any 
how, and that’s a comfort sure!’ ‘Then 
taking a dirty rag out of his pocket, and 
showing about two shillings’ worth of cop- 
pers, he counted out twelve pence, and prof. 
tered them to Mr. Mathews ; who, willing to 
put the man’s sincerity of intention to the 
proof, held out his hand for the money, at 
the same time inquiring, ‘ How, if 1 bor- 
row this, shall 1 be able to returnit?) My 
house is several miles on the other side of 
the ferry, and you say you are in haste to 
proceed. 1 shall not be able to send a mes- 
senyer back here for several hours, and you 
will then have sailed.” ‘* Oh, thin, may 
be, when your honour meets another of my 
poor distrist countrymen, you'll pay him the 
twelve pence ; sure it’s the same in the end.” 
Mr. Mathews was affected at the poor fel- 
low’s evident sincerity ; but desirous to put 
the matter te the fullest test, he thanked 
his ragged benefactor, and wished him a 
safe journey back to his country. ‘The man 
took his leave with * Long lite to your ho- 
nour,” trudged off, and was soon out of 
sight. Mathews waited until his friends 
errived ; then rode after and paid the ber- 
rowed money with interest ; but it was only 
on producing good evidence of his pros- 
perous condition, that the poor fellow could 
be prevailed on to take it. 


CHIT-CHAT. 
New Orrras.—An opera, by E, Loder 
(the libretto, we believe, by Mr. Soane), is 
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to be brought out at the Princess’s Theatre 
forthwith. Mr. Vincent Wallace, the pia- 
nist, is composing an opera for Drury Lane 
Theatre, the libretto xo¢ by the poet Bunn! 

Mr. Balfe does not intend to pay Eng- 
land a visit next season, being fully engag- 
ed in composing operas for the French and 
German theatres, 

Mr. and Miss Vandenhoff concluded a 
very successful engagement on Monday last, 
at the Theatre Royal, Liverpool, where they 
played in “ Antigone” twelve nights. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Kean were fulfilling a 
farewell engagement of two nights at the 
Theatre Royal, Liverpool, on Thursday and 
Friday last; they appeared in * Money,’ 
and the ‘ Gamester.’ 

Miss Clara Seyton has given her drama- 
tic and vocal entertainments at several 
places in the West of England with great 
success; she is on the point of paying 
Calais, Dunkirk, St. Omers, nnd other 
towns in France, a visit, having been en- 
gaged to deliver her interesting lectures at 
various places in that country. 

BonEmMIAN Giru.--This pleasing opera 
of Balfe’s has been translated into German, 
and will speedily be produced at the Thea- 
tre An der Weine, at Vienna, 


Whether that gentleman in the Princess’s 
company means to marry the widow in 
the Strand ? 

Whether Buckstone is writing a farce for 
Hudson ? 

Whether our old friend in the City took 
tickets for Miss Woolgar’s benefit ? 

Whether the Drury Lane committee care a 
halfpenny for the legitimate drama ? 

When Mr. Wright will cease to introduce 
his own comicalities instead of the au- 
thor’s. 


THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE, 

It is not true that Madame Vestris grows 
younger, or that she improves in her tem- 
per. 

It is not true that Anderson could per- 
suade Maddocks to give him £26 per night 
—but itis true he had the conscience to 
ask it. 

It is not true that all the members of the 
House of Commons are liberal—if they 
were, we should find many who have their 
hundreds of thousands doing the public 
business gratuitously. 

It is not true C, Mathews is used up—but 
it is true it is all u. p. with his creditors 
since he has left the Haymarket Theatre, 








Weare informed from a source that we 
can place the greatest confidence in, that 
Mr. Bunn has become the proprietor of the 
Surrey Theatre. 

We understand Mrs. Fitzwilliam has 
made a very handsome offer for the Strand 
Theatre. 

Mons. Jullien will open Covent Garden 
Theatre next month, for the Promenade 
Concerts, 

The divine Taglioni took her benefit at 
her Majesty’s Theatre on Thursday even- 
ing, when the house was filled to the ceil- 
ing. The fascinating danseuse was received 
with prodigious enthusiasm, and bouquets 
and garlands out of number were showered 
upon her by the delighted audience. 

Itis rumoured that Mr. and Mrs. R, 
Honner intend going to America. 


THEATRICAL QUERIES. 
WILL-0’-THE-WISP WISHES TO KNOW 
The reason the Haymarket fills so well in 

the absence of Madame Vestris ? 
Whether Webster has any idea of reviving 
Planche’s “ Fortunio ?” 





It is not true that Peel will abolish the 
Corn Laws—but it is true he has made a 
declaration to throw open the ports if the 
rogues in grain play such abominable tricks 
to keep up the prices. 

It is not true that the little tradesmen 
ever petitioned to have the law altered, and 
send a fellow-creature to prison for less than 
twenty pounds—but it is true the lawyers 
have got a bill smuggled through the House 
of Commons to go back to the shameful 
practice. 


Zo Correspondents. 

A Youne Susscriser.—Enquire for Mr. 
Pimm’s Institution, Wilson-street, Gray’s 
Inn-road. 

A. H. P.—The order we think the gentle- 
man alluded to ought to be as follows :-— 
Phelps, Vandenhoff, J. Wallack, and 
Anderson, 

F. G.—We could not insert the article last 
week, not having it soon enough. We 
are much obliged. 

G. G. H.—Your friend had better accept of 
a country engagement, study hard and 

































































ee 





— 


os 





LT LEE 


Se 





a 











256 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


make himself well acquainted with stage 
business, for without a name he will not 
get an engagement on the London 
boards. 

G. M. B.—Edmund Kean was buried in 
Richmond churchyard. He died in the 
year 1833. 

A. B.—Covent Garden pit holds more than 
Drury Lane, now the stalls are made.— 
Covent Garden is the largest of the two. 

Dyer.--We are very much obliged for the 
communication, and shall feel great obli- 
gation for any others, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
aes’ seat 
OYAL ALBERT SALOON.— 


Licensed by the Lord Chamberlain.—Under 
the Proprietorship and Management of Henry Bra- 
ding, of 17, Shepherdess Walk, City Road, Middle- 
sex.—Balloon Ascent! and Fete Champetre!— 
Admission One Shilling 

Mr. D. W. Osbaldiston (Proprietor of the Vic- 
toria Theatre), and Miss Vincent, for this Night 
only, MONDAY, Aug. 11th, 1545. 

H. BRADING begs most respectfully to an- 
nounce that, at the solicitation of anumerous circle 
of Friends, he is induced to take his First Benefit 
on the above date, when he hopes to meet with that 
patronage it hasever been his study to deserve; on 
which occasion Mr. C. GREEN, late of Vauxhall 
Gardens, the constructor and Proprietor of the 
Nassau Balloon, will make his 306th and last As- 
cent this Season, from these beautiful gardens, ac- 
compauied by Mr. and Mrs. Brading. On their re- 
turn, Mrs. B will deliver (in the Saloon) her Fare- 
well Address to the Stage. 

The Gardens will open at Three o’Clock to see the 
Inflation. Performances to commence at Five, con- 
sisting of a Grand Vocal and Instrumental Concert. 
The liluminations and Fireworks will eclipse all 
former occasions, 


The Saloon Entertainments to eommence with 
the favorite Play of ‘‘ The HONEY MOON.”—Ro- 
lando, Mr. E. Green, Balthazar, Mr. Starmer, Duke 
Aranza, Mr. D. W. OSBALDISTON, Lampedo, 
Mr. Abel, Jaquez, Mr. T. Jones, Lopez, Mr. H. 
Johnson, Count Montalban, Mr. E. F. Taylor, Pe- 
dro, Mr. Barton, Campillo, Mr. Williams, Juliana, 
Miss VINCENT. Volante, Miss Atkins, Zamora, 
Miss Lavine, Hostess, Miss Ridgway. Servants,&c. 

Festival of Apollo. To which will be added, Ist 
time here, Barnett’s highly popular Drama, found- 
ed on Sir Walter Scott's well known Tale of ** The 
Highland Widow; or, the Cateran’s Son.”—After 
which a Laughable Farce !—The whole to conclude 
witn a Musical Melange! 


Gardens, Inflation, Ascent, and Admission to the 
Stalls, 28.—Ditto, ditto, ditto, tothe Saloon, 1 .6d. 
—Ditto, ditto, ditto, to the Gallery, 1s.—Admission 
(after the Ascent) to the Gardens only, iu which 
there will be a varied round of Novel Entertain- 
ments, 6d — Acting Manager, Mr. T. Jones. 


REMORNE HOUSE & GAR- 
DENS, King’s-road, Chelsea, open to the pub- 
lic at 11 o'clock every day. Attractive entertain- 
ments ony evening, * under the able direction of 











Mr. T. Matthews, of the Theatre dy Drury Lane. 

6d.— by Mr. LITTLE- 
JOHN (late of the Rushervilte Gardens, Gravesend, 
and King William-street, City.)—To those who are 
Not acquainted with these remarkable and magnifi- 
ecnt grounds, the management on this occasion em- 
phatically address themselves. The proprietory are 
desirous of establishing the romantic park and gar- 
dens of Cremorne as a place of national and econo- 
mica] entertainment—to that end the admission is 
but 6d —to that end are provided all sorts of out- 
door ethletic pastimes and amusements, including 
archery, rifle-shooting, swinging, bowling, &c. In 
the midst of nature’s sublimest attractions, viz — 
towering and majestic trees and variegated plants 
and flowers, with verdant lawns, sylvan shades, and 
the sounds of music, a day can be delightfully spent 
in Cremorne Gardens The maze is larger than that 
at Hampton Court Palace. Dancing commences on 
the lawns and in the Hall of Terpsichore at six 
o'clock every evening. Between the dances concert 
and ballet performances take place, supported by 
the following artists:—Mrs. Charles, Miss Damer, 
Miss Bolton, and Mrs. Johnson, who performs on 
ths musical glasses; Mr. Brookman, Messrs. Lee 
ahd Milliscent, the celebrated Nigger Melodists; 
and Mr. T. Matthews. The ballet department is 
sustained by Mr. T. Matthews, the modern Grimal- 
di, Mr. Ellar, Monsieur Sangarini, and Signor Cas- 
ciania; Miss Panormo, Miss Costein, and Mrs. Bur- 
ridge and pupils. The droll exhibition of Punch, 
and a briiliant display of Fireworks on Monday, 
Wednesday, and Saturday evenings; but the publie 
can never be disappointed at Cremorne, because 
every night is a gala night, and every day a flower 
show. 

On SUNDAY AFTERNOON, at Four o'Clock, 
the magnificent Park and Grounds of Cremorne 
House, are Open to the Public FREE OF CHARGE.— 
An ordinary at six o'clock. 


Cremorne House is a Nobleman’s Mansion, stand- 
ing on the finest Lawn in England, and in the midst 
of a thickly-wooded Park, and delightful Pleasure 
Grounds, Can be reached from all parts of Town by 
Omnibus for Sixpence, by Steam-boat for Four- 
pence. 








IN EIGHT LESSONS. 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
&e 


Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti‘ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“ Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a * good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!’ "— Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smant’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com 
merce. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
comunications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed tothe Publisher, (post-paid), 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 
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Row—Sre1L, Paternoster Row—Mayy, Cornhill—Causton, Birchin ag ac gy 10, Bedford 
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